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DESERTED VILLAGE. 
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By OLIWER' GOLDSMITH... 
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In this much admĩred Po xu, the author paints in the ſtrong · 
eſt colours, the baleful effects of luxury, and overgrown 
wealth, on ftates, kingdoms, and individuals * 2 
vent Great Britain OY rainee 8 


WEET Auburn! lovelieſt village of the plain, 
Where health and plenty cheer'd the * ſwain 
| Where ſmiling ſpring i its evthieſt viſit paid, 15 
And parting ſummer's ling* ring blooms delay 4. 
Dear lovely bow'rs of innocence and eaſe ! 
Seats of my youth, when ev'ry ſport could pleaſe 3 ; 
How often have I loiter'd o'er thy green, 
Where bumble happineſs endear'd each ſcene 3 p 
How often have 1 paus d on ev ry charm, 8 
The ſhelter'd cot, the cultivated, farm: 
The never-failing brook, the buſy mill, 
The decent church that topt the neighb'ring hill; 
The hawthorh buſh, with ſeats beneath the ſhade, 
For talking age and whiſp' ring lovers made, | 
Vor. I, go m_ * | | 4h 


"How often have I bleſt the coming day, 
When toil remitting lent its turn to play, 
And all the village train from labour free, 
Led up their ſports beneath the ſpreading tree; 
. * While many a paſtime circled in the ſhade, 
The young contending as the old ſurvey'd; 
And many a gambol frolick'd o'er the ground, 
And ſleights of art and feats of Arten went an 
And ſtill as each repeated pleaſure tir'd, | 
Succeeding ſports the mirthful band inſpir'd. 
The dancing pair tbat ſimply ſought renown, 
By holding out to tire each other down 
The ſwain miſtruſtful of his ſmutted face, 
While ſecret laughter titter'd round the place; 
The baſhful virgin s ſide- long looks of love, 


'Fhe matron's glance that would thoſe locke reprove. 
Theſe were thy charms, ſweet village! ſports like theſe, | 
With ſweet ſucceſſion, taught ev'n toil to pleaſe ; 

Theſe round thy bowers their cheerful influence ſhed, 
"Theſe were thy charms—But all theſe charms are fled, 

Sweet ſmiling village, lovelieſt of the lawn! | 

Thy ſports are fled, and all thy charms withdrawn ; $" 5 
Amidſt thy bowers the ty rant's hand is ſeen, 2 

* And deſolation ſaddens all thy green : 

7 One only maſter graſps the whole domain, 


And half a tillage ſtints thy ſmiling plain 
No more thy graſſy brook reflects the day, 
Butz choak'd with ſedges, works i its weedy way 3 
| Ales 
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Along iy glades, a falutary oueſt, 


The hollow-ſounding bittern guards! its neſt ; 


Amidſt thy deſert walks the lapwing flies; 

And tires their echoes with unvary'd cries. 

Sunk all thy bowers in ſhapeleſs ruin all, 

And the long graſs o'er- tops the mould'ring wall; | 


And, trembling, ſhrinking from the ſpoiler's hand, ; 


Far, far away thy children leave the land, 

IIl fares the land, to haſt'ning ill a prey, 
Where wealth accumulates, and men decay: 
Princes and lords may flouriſh, or may fade; 


A breath can make them, as a breath has made Hs 
But a bold peaſantry, their country's pride, 


When once deſtroy'd, can never be ſupply'd. 
A time there was, ere England's griefs began, 
When ev'ry rood of ground maintain'd its man; 
For him light labour ſpread her wholeſome llore, 
Juſt gave what life requir'd, but gave no more: 
His beſt companions, innocence and health ; 
And his beſt riches, ignorance and health. 

But times are alter'd: trade's unfeeling train 
Uſurp, the land, and diſpolleſs the ſwain. 
Along the lawn, where ſcatter'd hamlets roſe, 
Unwieldy wealth, and cumb*'rous pomp repoſe ;: 
And every want to luxury ally'd, 
And every pain that folly pays to pride, | 
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I ſtill had hopes my lateſt hours to crown, | 


| And, as an hare whom hounds and horns purſue, 


7 


Theſe gentle hours that plenty bade to bloom, 

Thoſe calm deſires that aſk'd but little room, 
Thoſe healthful ſports that grac'd the peaceful ſcene, . 
Liv'd in each look, and brighten'd all the green: 


Theſe, far departing, ſeek a kinder ſhore, 


And rural mirth and manners are o more, 
Sweet Auburn} parent of the bliſsful hour, 
Thy glades forlorn confeſs the tyrant's dari Fe 


Here, as I take my folitary rounds, _ 
| Amidlt thy tangling walks, and ruin'd grounds, | 


And, many a year elaps'd, return to view | 
Where once the cottage ſtood, the hawthorn grew, ' | 


Remembrance wakes, and all her buſy train, 


Svells at my breafl, and turns the paſt to pain, £5 


In all my wand'rings round this world of care, 


Amidſt theſe humble bowers to lay me down: . 


To huſband out life's taper at the cloſe, 


And keep the flame from waſting by repoſe; 
I ſtill had hopes, for pride attends us ſtill, TONS 7 
Amidſt the ſwains to ſhew my book-learn'd {kill; 
Around my fire an ev'ning group to draw, 
And tell of all I felt, and all Ifaw; - | 


Pants for the place from whence at firſt ſhe flew, * 


I ul 


op» 5 ) 2 
J fill had Rory my long vexations paſt, _ 
Here to return—and die at home at laſt, 

O bleſt retirement! friend to life” 8 decline, 
Retreats from care that never muſl be mine; 
Hoy bleſt is he who crowns, in ſhades like theſe, 
A youth of labour with an age of caſe ; 
Who quits a world where firong temptations ty, 8 
And, ſince *t1s hard to combat, learns to fly, 


For him no wretches, born to work and weep, 19 
Explore the mine, or tempt the dang'rous deep; mi 


No ſurly porter ſtands in guilty Rate, 


* — 


To ſpurn imploring famine from the gate; 


33 


| » 3 2 
But'on he moves to meet his latter end, 


3 — 2 = 2 fan — — 2 
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Angels around befriending virtue's-friend ; : 
Sinks to the grave wi ch unperceiv'd decay, 
While reſignation gently ſlopes the way; 
And, all his proſpe& bright'ning to the laſt! 


His heaven commences ere this world be paſt! 
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Sweet was the ſound, when oft, at ev'ning 's cloſe, 
Up yonder hill the village murmur. rose; 
There, as I paſt with careleſs ſteps and flow, 
The mingling notes came ſoften'd from below; 
The ſwain reſponſive as the milk-maid ſung, 


The ſober herd that low'd- to meet their young : 
The noſy geeſe that gabbled o'er the pool, 
a playful children juſt let looſe from ſchool; 
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The watch-dog's $ voice that bay*d the whisp' ring wind, 
And the loud laugh that ſpoke the vacant mind; | 
Theſe all in ſweet confuſion ſought the ſhade, — 
And fill'd each pauſe the nightingale had made, 
But now the ſounds of population fail, ; 


No cheerful murmurs fluctuate in the gale; 5 1 
| No buſy ſteps the graſs-grown footway tread, Pp 

| | But all the gloomy Huſh of life is fled, ole 

| All but yon widow'd ſolitary thing, 

5 That feebly bends beſide the plaſhy ſpring: 

She, wretched matron ! forc'd, in age for bread, 

To ſtri p the brook with mantling ereſſes fpread's 

*  . To ſeek her nightly ſhade, and weep tall morn : 

| She only left of all the harmleſs train, | 

| The fad hiſtorian of the penſive plain. 

Near yonder copſe, where once the garden mild, 
And ſtill where many a garden flow'r grows wild, 
There, where a few torn ſhrubs the place diſcloſe, 

The village preacher's modeſt manſion roſe, | 


A man he was to all the country dear, 
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And paſſing rich with forty pounds a year; 

Remote from town he ran his godly race, h 

Nor ere had chang'd, nor wiſh'd to change his place, 

Unſkilful he to fawn, or ſeek for pow'r, -*' 8 

By doctrines faſhion'd to the varying hour: 

Far other aims his heart had learn'd to prize, 

More bent to raiſe the wretched than to riſe, N 
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His koalk was known to all the vagrant .. 
He chid their wand'rings, but reliev*d their paim 
The long remember'd beggar was his gueſt, 

Whoſe beard deſcending ſwept his aged breaſt: 

The ruin'd ſpendthrift, now no longer proud, 
Claim'd kindred there, and had his claims allow” dz 

The broken ſoldier,-kindly bade to lay, 

Sate by his fire, and talk'd the night away ; 

Wept o'er his wounds, or tales of ſorrow done, 
Shoulder'd his erutch, 7 and ſhew'd how fields were won 


Pleas'd with his gueſts, the good man learn'd to glows. 8 


And quite forgot their vices in their woe; 
Careleſs their merits, or their faults to ſcan, 
His pity gave ere charity began. 
Thus, to relieve the wretched was his pride, 
And ev'n his failings lean'd to virtue's ſide; 
But in his duty prompt at every call, 
He watch'd and wept, he pray'd and felt, for all. 
And, as a bird each fond endearment tries, 
To tempt her new-fledg'd offspring to the ſkies,. 
He tried each art, reprov'd each dull delay, 
Allur'd to brighter worlds, and led the way. 
Beſide the bed where parting life was laid. 
And ſorrow, guilt, and pain, by turns diſmay'd, . 
The rev'rend champion flood, At his controul 
Deſpair and anguiſh fled the ſtruggling ſoul: 
Comfort came down the trembling wretch to raiſe, 
Aud his laſt fault'ring accents whiſper'd praiſe, + 
N t 
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At a, with neat and unaffefied grace, | 
His looks adorn'd the venerable place; | 
Truth from his lips prevail'd with double ſays 
And fools, who. came to ſcoff, remain'd to pray. 
The ſervice paſt, around the pious man, 

With ready zeal, each honell ruſtic ran: 
Ev'n childretr followed with. endearing wile, 


And pluck'd his gown, to ſhare the good man 's ſmile,, g 


His ready ſmile a parent s warmth expreſt, 
Their welfare pleas'd him, and their cares diſtreſt; 
To them his heart, his love, his griefs were given, 
But all his ſerious thoughts had reſt in heaven: 

* As ſome tall cliff. that lifts its awful form, 25 

el from the vale, and midway leaves the. Born, | 
Though round its breaſt the rolling clouds are. e pread, 
Eternal ſunſhine ſettles on its head. 

Beſide yon ſtraggling fence that ſkirts the way, 

With bloſſom'd furze unprofitably gay, 

There, in his noiſy manſion ſkill'd to rule, 

The village maſter taught his little ſchool; 

A man ſevere he was, and ſtern to view, 

IJ knew him well, and every truant knew: | 
Well had the boding trembler learn'd to trace 
The day's diſaſter in this morning face; | 
Full well they laugh'd with counterfeited gies: 
At all his jokes, for many a joke had he; 

Full well the buſy whiſper circling round, 
Convey'd. the. buſy tidings when he frown'd ; : 


Yet 
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1 
Yet he was kind, or if ſevere in aught, 
The love he bore to learning was in fault; 
The village all declard how much he knew, 
'Twas certain he could write, and cypher too: 
Lands he could meaſure, terms and tides preſage, 
And ev'n the ſtory ran that he could gauge; 
In arguing too, the parſon own'd his {kill !. 
For ev'n tho“ vanquiſh'd, he could argue lill ; 
While words of learned length, and thund'ring found; - 4 
Amaz'd the gazing ruſtics rang'd around, 1 0 | 
And flill they gaz'd, and ſtill the wonder grew, 1 
That one ſmall head could carry all he knew, 
But paſt is all his fame. The very ſpot - 
Where many a time he triumph'd, is forgot. 
Near yonder thorn, that lifts its head on high, 
Where once the ſign- poſt caught the paſling eye, 
Low lies that houſe where nut-brown draughts inſpir'd,. 
Where grey-beard mirth, and ſmiling toil retir'd, 
Where village ſtateſmen talk'd with looks profound, 
And news much older than their ale went round, 
Imagination fondly ſtoops to trace 
The parlour ſplendors of that fellive place; 
The white-waſh'd wall, the nicely ſanded floor, 
The varniſh'd clock that click'd behind the door: 
The cheſt contriv'd a double debt to pay, 
A bed by night, a cheſt of drawers by day; 
The piddures plac'd for ornament and uſe, 


The twelve good rules, the royal game of gooſe; - 


The 


— 


(wo) 
The hearth, except when winter chill'd the day; | 
With aſpin boughs, and flowers and fennel gay, 
While broken tea- cups wiſely kept for ſhow, 
Rang'd o'er the chimney, gliſten'd in a row- 
Vain tranſitory ſplendor! could not all 
* Retrieve the tott'ring manſion from its fall ! 
= Obſcure it ſinks, nor ſhall it moro impart 
An hour's importance to the poor man's heart; 
il Thither no more the peaſant ſhall repair, ay 
1 To ſweet oblivion of his daily care; 


No more the farmer's news, the barber's tale, 
No more the wood-man's ballad ſhall prevail; 
No more the ſmith his duſky brow ſhill clear, 
Relax his pond'rous firength, and lean to hear ;: 

- The hoſt himſelf no longer ſhall be fonnd' = 

Careful to ſee the mantling bliſs go round: 
Nor the coy maid, half willing to be preſt, 
Shall kiſs the cup, and paſs it to the reſt. 
Yes! let the rich deride, the proud diſdain,. 
Thoſe ſimple bleſſings of the lowly train, 
Tome more dear conyenial to my heart 
One native charm, than all the gloſs of art; 
Spontaneous joys, where nature had its play, 
The ſou} adopts, and owns their firſt- born ſway: 
Lightly they frolic o'er the vacant mind, LE Oy 
"It Unenvy'd, unmoleſted, unconfin'd. 
| Blut the long pomp, the midnight erg en 
i FAG Wub all the freaks of. wanton wealth array 'd, 


In theſe, ere illers half their wiſh mn 
The toiling pleaſure ſickens ints pain; 
And, ev'n while faſhion's brighteſt arts decoy, ws 
The heart miſtruſting aſks, if this be joy? 

Ye friends to trutb, ye ſateſmen who N 
The rich man's joys increaſe, the poor's decay, 
is yours to judge, how wide the limits ſtand, 
Between a ſplendid and a happy land. 
Proud ſwells the tide with loads of freighted ore, 
And ſhouting Folly. hails them from the ſhore; ; 
Hoards, ev'n beyond the miſer's wiſh, abound, 
And rich men flock from all the world around: 
Yet count her gains, This wealth is but a name 
That feaves our uſeful produd fill the ſame. 
Not ſo the loſs. The man of wealth and pride 
Takes up a ſpace that many poor ſupplied ; ; 
Space for his lake, his park's extended bounds, 
Space for his horſes, equipage and hounds: 
The robe that wraps his limbs 1 in ſilken lloth, 
Has robb'd the neighbouring | fields of half their grow ih: 
His ſeat, where ſolitary ſports are ſeen, 


- 


Indignant ſpurns the-cottage-from the green; 
Around the world each needful produłt flies, 
Tor all the luxuries the world ſupplies. 

While thus the land adorn'd for pleaſure all 

In harren ſptendor feebly waits the fall. 
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As ſome fair female unadorn'd and plain, 


Secute to pleaſe while youth confirms her reign, | 
Slights every borrow'd charm that dreſs ſupplies, 


Nor ſhares with art the triumph of her eyes 


But when theſe charms are paſt, for charms are frail, 


When time advances, and when lovers fail, 

She then ſhines forth, ſolicitous to bleſs, 

In all the glaring impotence of dreſs. + 

Thus fares the land, by luxury betray'd,, 

In nature's ſimpleſt charms at firſt age] 

But verging to decline, its ſplendors riſe, 

Its viſtas ſtrike, its palaces ſurprize;z , 

While, ſcourg'd by famine from the ſmiling and, 


The mournful peaſant leads his humble band; 


And while he ſinks, without one arm to ſave, 
The country blooms—a garden and a grave. 

| Where then, ah! where ſhall poverty reſide, 
To *ſcape the preſſure of contiguous pride? 


If to ſome common's fenceleſs limits ſtray d, 


He drives his flock to pick the ſcanty blade, 
Thoſe fenceleſs fields the ſons of wealth divide, 
And ev'n the bare-worn common is deny'd. 

If to che city ſped— What waits him there? 
To ſee profuſion that he muſt not ſhare 5 


To ſee ten thouſand; baneful arts combin'd "Ty 


To pamper luxury, and thin mankind ; | 


(. 25 » 

To ſee each j joy the ſons of pleaſure know, 
Extorted from his fellow · creatures woe. 
Here, while che counter glitcers i in brocade, 
There the pale artiſt plies the ſickly trade; | f 
Here, while the proud their long- drawn pomps auler, ; 
There the black gibbet glooms beſide the way, 
The dome where Pleaſure holds her midnight reign, 
Here, richly deckt, admits;the gorgeous train; 2 
Tumultuous grandeur crowds. the blazing ſquare, 
The rattling chariots claſh, the torches glare. 
Sure ſcenes like: theſe no troubles.e'er annoy !. 
dure theſe denote one univerſal jo!) 
Are the ſe thy ſerious thoughts ?— Ah! turn thine eyes f 
Where the poor houſeleſs ſhiv'ring female lies. 
She, once, perhaps; in village plenty bleſt, 
Has wept at tales of innocence diſtreſt; 
Her modeſt looks the cottage might adorn, 
Sweet as the primroſe-peeps: beneath the thorn ; 
Now loſt to ally her friendz, her virtue fled, 
Near her betrayer's door ſhe lays her head, : | 
And, pinch'd with cold, and ſhrinking from the ſhow! by 7 

With heavy heart deplores that luckleſs hour, 

When idly firft, ambitious of the town, 

$he left her wheel and robes of country brown. 
Do thine, ſweet Auburn, thine; the ns train, 
Do thy fair tribes 'parevipmoen pain WEE | 

Vor. J. 3. 8 8 Ev 
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Even how, perhaps, by cold and hunger led, - 
At proud men's doors they aſk a little bread! 13 
Ahl no. To diſtant elimes, a dreary ſcend 7 97 | 
- Where half the convex world intrudes between, . 
Through torrid tracts with fainting ſteps they go, 2] 


Where wild Altema murmurs to their Wo. ; 
Far different there from all that charm'd before, 1 

© The various terrors of that horrid'ſhore;. - 7 
Thoſe blazing ſuns that dart a downward ray, 7 
And hercely ſhed intolerable day; } 

| Thoſe matted woods where birds forget to ſing, £ J 
But ſilent bats in drowiy cluſters cling; 18 T 
Thoſe pois' nous fields with rank luxuriance crown'd, 700 80 
Where the dark ſcorpion gathers death around; A 
WMbere at each ſtep the firanger fears to wake 8 * 
Ihe rattling terrors of the vengeful ſnak e; A 
Where.crouching tigers wait their hapleſs prey, 4 
And ſavage men more murd'rous ſtill than they; + Ar 
W bile oft in whirls the mad tornado flies Mw 
Mingling the ravag'd landſcape with the ſkies. in 
Far different theſe from every former ſcene, ( 
The cooling brook, the grally veſted green, Ho 
The breezy covert of the warbling. grove, Ho 

_ That only ſhelter'd thefts of harmleſs. love. Dif 

| .._ *-Good heaven! what ſorrow gloom'd that parting ty Kun 
| That call'd hem from. heir native walks away: Boa 
9 0 wis At e 


When the poor 8 every pleaſure paſt, REST 
Hung round the bowets, and fondly look'd their laft, 


And took a long farewel, and wiſh'd in vain 


4 


For ſeats like theſe beyond the weſtern main; 
And ſhudd'ring ſtill to face che diſtant deep, 
Return'd and we pt, and ſtilk return'd- to weep. ; 

The good old fire; the firſt prepar d to go 


To new- ound worlds, and wept for other's woe; 


But for himſelf, in conſcious virtue brave, 


He only wiſh'd for worlds beyond the grave. 


His lovely daughter, lovelier. in her tears, 
The fond companion of his hapleſs years, 
Silent went next, neglectful of her charms, . 


And left a lover's for her father's arms. 

With louder plaints the mother ſpoke her woes, 
And bleſt the cot where every pleaſute roſe; 

And kiſs'd her thoughtleſs babes with many a tear, 
And claſpt them clofe, in ſorrow doubly dear: 
While her fond huſband ſtrove to lend relief 

In all the filent manlineſs of grief. 

O luxury mou curſi by heaven's decree, 

How ill exchang'd are things like theſe for thee! 
How do thy potions, with inſiduous joy, 

Diffuſe their pleaſures only to deſtroy ! 

Kingdoms by thee, to fickly greatneſs grown, 3% 
Boaſt of a florid vigour not their own, 


hen BY At every draught more large and large they grow, 


A bloted maſs of rank unwieldy woe; 


B 2 Till 


- - 


1 a6 3 
| Til fapp'd their 3 and every part unfound, , 
fl | Down, down they ſink, and fpread & ruin round, © 0 
i Fen now the devaſtation is begun, F 8 
| And half the bus'neſs of deflruttion done: 5 
| ' E'en now, methinks, as pond'ring here I ſtand, k 
| q I ſee the rural virtues leave the land. 7 
Iv. Down where yon anch'ring veſſel 8 the cal, T 
| That idly waiting flaps with every gale; - 
| Downward they move, a melancholy band, 11 
Paſs from the ſhore, and darken all the TY A, 
| Contented toil, and hofpitable en W 
f And kind connubial'tenderneſs are there; Tf 
And picty, wich wiſhesplac'd above, 222 * SLY ale 
And Ready loy alty, and farthfub loves. 54 3 
1 And thou, ſweet Poetry! thou lovelieſt OP 
tis Still firſt to fly, where ſenſual joys:imvade z + (1 
1% - Unfit, in theſe degen'rate times of ſhame, . 
To catch the-heart,or{trike for honeſt fame; 


4 


Dear charting nymph, neglefted add a, «hich 
My ſhame in crouds, my ſolitary pride, 17 J of Ir 
Thou ſource of all my bliſs, and all my EY v 


1 +>. Phat found'ſt me poor at firſt, and keep'ſt me ſo; 
Thou guide, by which the nobler arts excel, 0 
mi ſource of every virtue, fare thee wellt!! Wi 

Fare wel, and O] Where'er thy voice be try d, A 
On Torno's cliffs, or Pambamarca' side; 1 10 Wool 
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138 
Whether. where equinottial fervours glow, 
Or winter wraps the polar world in fnow, 
Still let thy voice prevailing over time, 
Redreſs the rigours of th' inclement elime; 
Aid lighted truth, with thy perſuaſive train, 
Teach erring man to ſpurn the rage of gain; 
Teach him, that ſtates of native ſtrength poſſeſt, 
Though very poor, may ſtill be very bleſt: t 
That trade's proud empire haſtes to ſwift decay, 
As ocean ſwee ps the labour'd mole away; 
While ſelf-dependent pow'r can time defy, 
As rocks reſiſt the billows and the ſky. -_ 


AN ADDRESS TO THE. DEITY. 
By JAMES THOMSON. 


al Fern ER of is 204 light! Thou Good Supreme | — 
O teach me what is good. Teach me * 
Save me from folly, vanity, and vice, 
from every low purſuit! and feed my ſoul 


a Wich knowledge, conſcious peace, aud virtue pure; 
5 cred, ſubſtantial, never- fading bliſs ! 155 


. \ = | — a 2 be — YR — 2.64 % — 
1 n E a 
BEGGAR'S PETITION. 
x Charity ſhewn to vorthy objelis is like bread caſt upon the 
waters, which thou ſhalt find many days. 
2 48 ECOLESIASTES1 le 1. 0 
„A Sal I. | 7 een 
8! 
ITY the Sorrows of a poor old man, 
Whoſe trembling limbs have borne him to your door, 
Whole days are dwindled to the ſhorteſt ſpan ; | 
Oh! "Hot relief, and figures will bleſs your lore, | C 
| | Ye 
Theſe dd cams poverty beben, 110 | 
Theſe. hoary locks proclaim my lengthen'd years; f 
And many a furrow in my grief. worn cheek, ; 
Hath been the. channel toa. flood of tears. K. 
i. 1 
a Lud 334 HI,, 25265 A n 
e ee nee 1 menen 042 45 
Yon houſe erefied on the riſing ground, : 


With tempting aſpe@ drew me from my road: 


For plengy there a reſidence has found, 


And grandeur a mognificeax abode « , 


Hard 


7 


. 


ard! is the fate of che SR and poor ! 8 
Here as 1 crav'd 'morſel of their Mal, ” God 
A pamper'd menial drove 75 "Fro the __ 
To ſeek a ſhelter in an humbler led. 53-7 by 


"3 
FN 
Oh! aabe me to your hoſpitable dome, 55 | 
| Keen blows the wind and piercing! 18 as cold: 
v9... 48 D 


Short is my pallage to the friendly tomb, | 
For I am poor and Walt wy old.” 
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Could I reveal the ſources oft ice” 1 
If ſoft humanity e er touch'd your 4" 


Your hands would! not with- hold the kind oY 4 %% 
And tears of pity "would * be repreſed. 


Heaven ſends mis fortunes! why ſhould we repine! 
'Tis heaven that broaght me te dhe flate-you ſee Wy 
And your condition may be ſodh like mine, * 
Thi child or fbitow ind or mix. . 40 
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A kutle farm was my paternal lot, Fel 
Then like the herb 1 ſprightly heil q ib agar 
But ah! oppreſſion fore'd- me from my cot, . ; Yo k 


OT cattle died and blighted was my e 1 | 


wy daughter, or once the comfort of my ages 
Lur'd by a Villain from be her native home, 
F. caſt abandon* q on the 1 worl 14s Wide ages. 


Fx Th 

And doom d in e mu 3 Hi 
5 ; Re 

1% X. Pr 

* tender wiſer ſwept, ſoother of my care | 
Struck with, {ad anguiſh. at the fern decree, Se 
Fell ling xipg, fell. a, Mm t. 10 deſpair, : 8 73 ; 3 Th 
And left Wee lo) wreichedneſs and me. e : Th 
: . Hi 

| £0 I. . Ar 
Pity * ſorrows ofa poor; old man.. 80 
Whoſe: trembling limbs have borne him to your door; Ca 

W hoſe day g arg dwindled to the. fl ſhorteſt ſpan, EE De 
Ohl give mn ang heaven will lie WY ſores, Ar 
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By P ARNELL. 
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A 
Lay 
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What the Ales 1 men 8 not; bude) fall, 


know hereafter. 


Pos. in a vild unknthon topublie „ 
From youth to age'a rev*rend Hetmit grew | 
The moſs his bed, the cave his humble cell, be 
His food the fruits, lis drink the cryſtal well? 
Remote from man, with God he paſs'd his days, 
Pray'r all his buſineſs, all bis pleaſure __ $06 
A life ſo facred, ſuch ſerene re poſe 
Seem'd heaven itſelf, till one ſupgeſtion . 
That vice ſhould trivimph, virtue vice obey; - 
This prung ſome dbubt of Provide nceꝰs bei 
His hopes o more 4 certain DIES on, 


And all the*tenour of his ſoul i is toft, ' * is 


So, when a ſmooth ex panſe reteives, inpreſd, 

Calm Nature's image on its wat' y deaf; 5 tes! oc: 
Down bend the banks, tke trees de pendant grow, 
And ſkies beneath with anſvering\col6uts glow i 

But if a ſtone the gentle ſea Bivide, ob don ons, 
drin W currents curl on er due, 4 k E ot 
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| And 1 lien? ring 3 of e fon; : 


Banks, trees, and ſkies, in thick diſorder run. 
To elear his doubt, to know the world by light, 


| To find if books of ſwains report it right, 

7 {For yet by ſwains alone the world he knew, 
Whoſe feet came wand'ring bert the nightly dew} 
He quits his cell; the pilgrim s ſtaff he bore, 


And fix d the ſcallop/in his hat before ;. TAS, 
Then with the rifing ſun a journey went, 2 | 
Sedate to think, and watching, each event. 1 5 | 


| The morn, was waſled in the pathleſs grass, 5 A 


And long and loneſome was: the wild to paſs, 
But when the ſouthern ſun bad warmid the 4% oak tl 
A youth came poſting o'er a croſſing WAR: 1 „% 
His raiment decent, his complexion fair, 555924 


And ſoft, in graceful ringleis, wav'd his hair: i 


Then neat. approaching Father, hail! he cry'd. Toh, 
 And—Hail, my. fon-z. the rey/rend. fire 5 j 111 
Words follow'd words, from queſlion-anſwer, flow 4. * 


And talk of various kinds deceiv'd the road 3. 8 q 
Till each with other pleas'd, and loth to part 


While in their age they differ, join j in heart. 8 15 1 


Thus ſtands an eged elmin ivy bound, 5 5 
Thus youthful ivy claſps jon. e 1 


But here the youth-enjoin'd. the eager ſire, i WW Ds 
(Who into hidden truths did much enquire), : 58 a 


If he'd in hlence each;eyent behold oi wont i 5 
He would to lie lome wond'rous dings unfold. - _ 
| | | | Agreed | 


4 , 0 * * ! * : ; 
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Agreed: and now the cloſing hour of ay 
Came onward, mantledio'er with ſober grey: 
Nature in ſilence bids the world repoſe; 
When near the road a ſtately palace roſe: 
There, by the moon, thro' ranks of trees they paſz, bs, 
Whoſe verdure erown'd their Doping fides of graſs. 1 
It chanc'd, the noble maſter of the dome art] 
Still made his houſe the wand'ring ſtranger's e 1. 
Yet ſtill the kindneſs, from à thirſt of praiſe, | 
Prov'd the yain flouriſh ofexpenfi ve eaſe.- 

The pair arrive, che liv*ry'd ſervants wait; 
Their lord receives them at the pompous gate; 

The table groans with coſtly piles of food, 
And all-is more than hoſpitably good. . 
Then led to reſt, the day's long toil they drown, 
Deep ſunk inileep, and ſilk, and heaps of down. 
At length, tis morn, and at the dawn of day 
Along the wide canals the zephyts play; 

| Freſh o'er the gay parterres the breezes creep, 
And ſhake the neighbouring wood 16 baniſh ſleep. 
Up riſe the gueſts, obedient to the call; | 
An early banquet deck'd the ſplendid hall; 

| Rich, luſcious wine, a golden goblet grac'd, 
Which the kind maſter forc'd his gueſts to taſte: 
Then pleas'd and thank ful / from the porch they go, 
And, but æhe landlord, none had cauſe of woes |. |. 

5 „ | His 


* 


Nn LY * * rn 7 * 
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His cup was besen E Gale, ban x: 
The younger gueſt purloin'd the, glitt'ring ri. f 
Now on they paſs; when far upon the road, 
The wealthy ſpoil the wily partner ſhow? 89 
As one who ſpies & ſetpent in his Mahr, if 
Glilning and baſking in the ſummer ray, bn 60 U 
Diſorder'd flops, to nun che danger near, 90 1 
Then walks wich faintneſs on, and docs Lich Mert 
So ſeem'd the fire, be walk'd with ee ee 13 2 
And much he wiſh'd, but durſt not aſk, to _—_ eh von! 
Murm'ring, he lift his eyes, and'thinks ir hard, 
That gen'rons actions meet a baſe reward. 507 
While thus they paſs, the ſun Ins: glory bond | 
The changing ſkies hang out their ſable clouds: 
A ſoundd in air preſag d appiroacting rain. 
| And beaſts to coverts ſcud acroſs the plain. | 
Warn'd aby the-ſigns, the wand? ring pair regen 
To ſeek for ſhelter at a neighb' ring ſrat; aA 
Twas built with turrets on VEE YI 0 e 
And ſtrong, and large; and: unimprov'd around 4 
Its owner's temper, tim'rous ande ſevere, 1 40 
Unkind and 'gr:ping; caus'd a deſert . os 548 
As near the miſer's heavy door, they oy! ny f 
| Fierce riſing guſts with ſudgen' fury blew; d 
The mimble light'ning; mix'd with ſhow? rs ve, 11 
And o'er " their Boas loud rolling abunder ran. 
lien 


„„en 

Here long they. 3 , but knock or call in Vain, . 
Driv'n by the wind, and batter'd by the rain. 

At length ſome pity warm'd the maſter's breaſt: 


Slow creaking turns the door with jealous care, 
And half he welcame's in the ſhiv'cing pair; 

One frugal faggot lights the naked walls, 

And nature's fervour thro? their limbs recalls : 
Bread of the coarſeſt fare, with dead ſmall beer, 
(Each hardly granted ſerv'd them both for cheer; 
And when the tempeſt firſt appear'd to cedle, 


A ready warning bid them part in peace. 


Wich flill remark the pond'ring Hermit view'd, 


In one ſo rich, a life ſo poor and rude ; 'J 

Aid why ſhould ſuch (within himſelf he cry'd) . 
Lock the loſt wealth a thouſand want beſide ? 
But what new'marks of wonder ſoon took place 


In every ſeuing feature of his face ! 

When, from his veſt, the young companion bore. 
That cup, the gen 'rous landlord own'd before; 
And paid profuſely with the precious bowl, 

The ſtinted kindneſs of this churliſh ſoul ; 

uſt ſunk to earth, the miſer in ſurprize, 

Receiv'd the gliitꝰting gift with ſtartled eyes; 

But ere he could recover from his fright, 


art 
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(Twas then his threſhold firſt receiv'd a gueſt, . 


The generous guoks were gone quite out of ie. | 


New 


Content, and! (not for praiſe, but virtue kind. „ 


Then bleſs the manſion, and the maſter gre et; 


A frank and ſober, more than coſtly cheer. 


N Then talk'd of yirtue ll the time of bed; ; 


(6). 


Now the pri deut in airy molle fy, 17 
The ſun emerging opes another ſky : 17 
A freſher green the ſwelling leaves play, e ! 

And glitt'ring as they tremble, cheer the dag: 125 W. 
While hence they walk, the pilgrim* 8 boſom Wie BY 
Wich all the travail of uncertain thought; | I. 1 Ve 
His part'ner's acts without their cauſe appear, 45 
»Twas there a vice, but ſeem'd a madneſs here. 5 99 

| Deteſting that, and pitying this, he goes, 0 
Loft and confounded with the various ſhows. . £77 1 I | Ho 
Now night's dim ſhades again i involve the ſky ; 1 7 By Not 
Again the wand'rers want a place to lie An 
Again they ſearch and find a manſion nigh. 5» 240 28 < 


The ſoil improv'd around, the manſion neat, _ 
And neither poorly lou, nor richly | great: : 
It ſeem'd to ſpeak its maſter's turn of mind, 


Hither the — —5 turn their weary feet, 


Their greeting fair, beſtow' d. with model guiſe, 
The courteous maſter hears, and thus replies; 
Without a vain, without a grudging beat, 
To him who gives us all, 1 yield a part; 1 EE 
From him you come, from him accept it here, 5 


He ſpoke, and bid the welcome table ſpread, 
When 


| N f 27 ) 
When the grave houſhold round the hall repair, 


Warn'd by a bell, and cloſe the hours with pray r. HY 


At length the world, renew'd'by calm repoſe, 


Was firong for toil, the dappled morn aroſe ; 
Before the pilgrims part, the younger crept + 
Near the clos'd cradle where an infant Rept, 
And writh'd his neck; the landlord's little pride, 


0 range return! grew black, then gaſp'd, and dy'd. 


Horror of horrors! what! his only ſon? - 

How look'd our Hermit when the fact was done ? 

Not hell, tho? hell's black j Jaws in ſunder part, 

And breathe blue fire, could more aſſail his heart. 
Confus'd and ſtruck with horror at the deed, 

He flies, but trembling fails to fly with ſpeed. 

His ſteps the youth purſues, the country lay | 

Perplex'd with roads, a ſervant ſhew'd the way; 

A river croſs'd the path; the paſſage o'er 

Was nice to find; the ſervant went before; 

Long arms. of oak an open bridge ſupply'd, 

And deep the waves beneath them bending glide : : 

The youth, who ſeem'd to watch a time for fin, 

Approach'd the careleſs guide, and thruſt him in: 

Plunging he falls, and riſing lifts his head, 

Then flaſhing turns, and finks among the dead. 


e burſts the bands of fear, and wildly cries, 
Veteſted wretch ! but ſcarce his ſpeech began, 


Wild ſparkling rage inflames the Hermit's eyes, 


ben the lirange partner ſeem'd no longer man; 0 


C 2 


His 


In this the right of Providence is laid; 


„ P 


His youthful face greu more ſerenely ſweet, 1 


His robes turn'd white, and flow'd about his feet: 


Fair rounds of radiant points inveſt his hair; 
Celeſtial odours breathe thro' purpled air: 


And wings, whoſe colours glitter'd like the day, 


Wide at his back their dazzling plumes diſplay z * 


The form etherial burſts upon his fight, 
And moves in all the majeſty of light. 


Tho? loud at firſt the pilgrim's paſſion grew, 


Sudden he gaz'd, and wilt not what to do: 


Surprize in ſecret chains his words ſuſpends, I 4 


And in a calm his ſettled temper ends. 

But filence here the beauteous Angel broke, 

(The voice of mulic raviſh'd as he ſpoke.) - _ 
Thy pray'r, thy praiſe, thy life to vice unknown, 


In ſweet memorial riſe beſore the throne; 


Theſe charms ſucceſs in our bright region find, 

And force an Angel down to calm thy mind; 

For this commi ſſion ', I forſook the ky; 

N ay, ceaſe to kneel—Thy fellow- ſervant, 1. 
Then know the truths of government divine, 


| And let the ſcruples be no longer thine, | 


The Maker jufily claims that world he made; 5 


— 


Its ſacred Majeſty through all depends 
On uſing ſecond means to work his ends; 


Tiis thus, withdrawn in flate from human eye, 
| The pow'r exerts 1 its s attributes on high; 


Vour 


Your ations uſes, nor. controuls your will, 
And bids the doubting ſons of men be fill, 
What ſtrange events can ſtrike with more ſurprize, TY 
Than thoſe which lately ſtruck ahy wond'ring eyes? | 
Tet taught by theſe, confeſs th' Almighty juſt, | 
And where you can't unriddle, learn-to truſt, 


The great vain man, who far'd on coſſly food, 0 
Whoſe life was too luxurious to be good: F ket 
ho made his ivory ſtands with goblets-ſhine, - 

And forc'd his gueſts to morning draughts of wine :: 
Has, with the cup, the graceleſs cuſtom loſt, 

\nd fill he welcomes, but with leſs of colt... 

The mean ſyſpicious- wretch, whoſe bolted door 
e'er moy?d i in pity to the wand'ring poor; 

With him I left the, cup, to teach his mind. 

That heav'n can bleſs, if mortals will be Kind. 


onſcious of wanting och, he views the bowl,. 


And feels compaſſion touch his grateful ſoul. 

hus artiſts melt. the ſullen ore of lead. 

ith heaping coals of fire upon its head; 

Þ the kind warmth the metal learns to olow,. | 
nd looſe from. droſs the filver runs below. 

Long had our pious friend in virtue trod, 

ut now the child half-wean'd his ſoul from God; 
hild of his age) for him he liv'd in pain, 

nd meaſur'd back his ſteps to earth again. 

o what exceſſes had his dotage run! 


„ 


5 ut 41 to ſave the father, took the ſon,. 


/ 
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10 all but thee N he ſeem'd to go, 
(̃ And 'twvas my miniſtry to deal the blow.) 
| The poor fond parent, humbled | in the duſt, 
Now owns in tears the puniſhment was juſt. 
But how had all his fortunes felt a wreck, 
Had the falſe ſervant fped in ſafety back a 
This very night (by ſecret plots contriy'd) | 2 | 
Of life and wealth his maſter he'd depriy'd; 
Had he in this conſpiracy prevail'd, 5 
What funds of charity would then have fail'd > | 
Thus heav'n inflrufts thy mind: this trial o'er, 
Depart in peace, reſign, and fin no more. ; 
On ſounding pinions here the youth withdrew,. 
The ſage ſtood wond'ring as the ſeraph fle w. 
Thus look'd Eliſha, when to mount on high, 
His maſter took the chariot of the ſky : 
The fiery pomp aſcending, left the view : 
The prophet gaz d, and wiſh'd to follow too. 
The bending Hermit here a pray'r begun: 
. Lord las in heav'n, on earth thy will be done; 


Then gadly turning, ſought his ancient place, 
And ſpent a life of piety and grace. 
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PEASANT's LAM ENTATIO N, 


o Tun 
EXPORTATION OF CORN. 
| „„ 
H me! how bleſt was once a peaſant's life, 


. L A. No lawleſs paſſion ſwell'd my even breaſt; 


Far from the ſtormy waves of civil ſtrife, 


Sound were my {lumbers, and my heart at reſt. 


II. 5 
Ine'er from painful pleaſures rov'd: 
But taught by nature and by choice to wed, 
From all the hamlet cull'd whom beſt I lov'd, 
Wich her I ſtaid my heart, with her my bed. 
5 . 
To gild her worth I aſk'd no wealthy power, 
My toil could feed her, and my arm defend; 


In youth or age, in pain or pleaſure's hour, 


The ſame fond hufb ind, facher, brother, friend. \ 


P 3 
x BY i cies: 
And ſhe, the faithful partner of my care, 

When ruddy evening ſtreak'd the weſtern ſky, 


Loek'd towards the uplands, if her mate was there, 


Or thro” the beech · Wood caſt an anxious eye. 


The 


Ws ; l | v. 1 | 
The careful matron heap'd the maple bord” | 
With ſavory herbs, and pick'd the nicer parts. 
From ſuch plain food as nature could afford, 
Ere imple nature was debauch'd by arts. 
—.— I. | 
While E: N with: my Bai cheer;, , 
Saw. round my knees my prattling children play; 
. And oft with pleas'd attention ſat to hear, ET 
Ihe inde: ao of beit ile S 
VII. 
But ah! how chang'd the Keie on the cold RNoness. 
Where wont at night to blaze the cheerful fire, 
Pale Famine fits, and counts her naked bones, 
Still ſighs for food; ſtill pines with vain deſires. 
A 
My faithul wiſe, with ever-ſlreaming eyes, 
Hangs on my boſom her dejected head. 
My helpleſs infants raiſe their feeble cries, 
And from their father claim their daily dread, d | 
ear 
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Dear tender pledges of my honeſt love, 
On chat bare bed behold your brother lie: 

Three tedious days with pinching want he ſtrove, 
The fourth I ſaw the helpleſs cherub die, 


Nor long ſhall ye remain, with viſage ſour, 
Our tyrant lord commands us from our home; 
And arm'd with cruel law's coercive power 


Bids me and mine o'er barren mountains roam. 


„ 


Vet never have I paſs'd a ſingle day 
In riots, orgies, or in idle eaſq, 
Ne'er have I ſacrific'd to ſport and play, 
Or wiſh'd a pamper'd appetite to pleaſe, 


XII. 
Hard was my fare, and conſtant was my toil ; 
Still with the morning's orient light I roſe, 
Fell'd the ſtout oak, or rais'd the lofty pile, 
Parch'd in the ſun; in dark December froze, 


Von 
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XIII. 


Von verdant dais where daily Gem my by 

—_ A thouſand flocks, a thouſand herds adorn ; 3 

* | - Yon held, where late I drove the painful plough, 
| F eels all her acres erown'd with Wavy, corn. 


f 


But what avails that o'er the furrow'd ſoil 
In Autumn's heat the hang harveſts riſe, I ; 
If artificial want elude my toil, | Fs 0 

Untaſted Reg wound ROY = 8025 2 
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What profit if at Aiſtance I Wh 1 
| My wealthy neighbour” J Fragrant ſmoke aſcend, 
If ſtill the griping cormorants withhold 
The fruits which rain and genial ſeaſons ſend >. 


In every port the veſſels ride ſecure, 
That waft our harveſt to a foreign ſhore ;; 
While we the pangs of preſling want endure, ES. 
The ſons of Qrangers riot on our flore. e ; V 
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ADDRESS TO MEDITATION, 
Written on the Sea Shore by Moonlight. 
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How ſweet the calm of this ſequeſier'd hore. 
Where ebbing waters mulically roll; 


And ſolitude, and filent eve reftore 
The e Ways of the ſoul, 
1 II. $31 2TEIE 320 
The fighing gale, whoſe murmurs lull to reſt 
The buſy tumult of declining day, 


To ſympathetic quiet ſooths the breaſt, 
And ev 127 wild emotion dies away. 


| . - WL f 
Farewel the objefts of diurnal care, 
Your taſk be ended with the ſetting ſun: 
Let all be undiſturb'd vacation here, 
While o'er yon wave aſcends the peaceful moon, 
Le © # 

What beauteous viſions o'er the ſoften'd heart, 
In this ſtill moment all their charms diffuſe, 
Serener joys, and brighter hopes impart, 3 

And cheer the ſoul wich more chan mortal views. 
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Come, facred Meditation! with me ſlnare 


The ſober pleaſures of this ſolemn ſeene, 
"Wale no rude tempeſt clouds the ruffled ai 
But * like * ne eee 
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Each fooliſh care, and giddy e 
Wich all chy ſoft, perſuaſion's wonted pow'rs, 
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Come, while the cool, the ſolitary hours 
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Bey ond che ſtars N up liſtening fouls | 


VII. 


Ok (when. e on ext detain'd » empty wor) 
Thy voice has taught the trifler how to riſe; 

| Taught her to look with ſcorn on things below, 
And ſeek her better portion in the * 
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PLEASURES OF RETIREMENT. 
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By Dr. BEATTIE. 
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Welcome ye ſhades 1 ye bowery thickets hail. 


THOMSON. 


HOOK from the evening's fragrant wings, 
9 When dews 1mpear| the grove, 
And round the liſtening valley rings 
The languid voice of love ; 
Laid on a daiſy-ſprinkled green, 
Beſide a plaintive ſtream, _ 
A meek-ey'd youth of ſerious mien | 
Indulg'd this ſolemn theme. 


% Ye cliffs in ſavage grandeur pil'd | 
H igh o'er the darkening dale! ; 
Ye grove: ! along whoſe windings wild 
Soft fleals the murmuring gale ! 
Where oft lone melanchoiy ſtrays, 
By 'wilder'd fancy led, 
What time the wan moon's yellow rays 
tream thro! gh the checquer'd hade: | 


! 
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To you, ye waſtes, whoſe letz charms, „ 
Ne'er drew ambition's eye, | 
Scap'd the tumultuous world's alarms, 
>.» To your retreats I fly. = 
Deep in your moſt ſequeſter'd bower 
Let me at laſt recline, | 
Where ſolitude, meek, mode ſt power, 
Lean on her ivy'd ſhrine, 


© <>. eee marchleſs fir? 

Thy envy'd ſmile how win 3 l 

5 Thy ſmile, that ſmooths the brow of care, 1 
And ſtills each ſtorm within! - 


Oh! wilt thou tothy favourite grove, 


Thy ardent votary bring, , | 
And bleſs his hours, and bid them move, ] 
435 | Serene on filent wing. Ws ] 


There, while to thee glad nature PO 
Ws” Her gently warbling ſong, | 
hh And zephyr from the waſte of flowers ON 
| Wafts ſweet perfume along: 
Let no rude ſound invade from far, 
No vagrant foot be nigh, 


No ray from grandeur's gilded car 
Flaſh on thy ſtaril'd eye. 


For 


e 


For me no more the path invites, 


Ambition loves to tread; | 
No more I climb life's panting heights, 
By guileful hope miſled : 
Leaps my. fond flutt'cing heart no more 
To joy's enlivening lays; 
Soon are the glitt'ring moments o'er : 
Soon each gay form decays,” 


HOPE. 
By Dr. YOUNG. 
Horr of all paſſions moſt befriends us here ; 5 


Paſſions of prouder name befriend us leſs. 

Hope, like a cordial, innocent, tho! ſtrong, 

Man's heart at once inſpirits and ſerenes; 

Nor makes him pay his wiſdom for his: joys ; A 

'Tis all our preſent late can ſafely bear, 
Health to the frame; and vigour to the mind: 

A joy attemper's'; a challis'd delight. 

Like the ſair ſummer ev'ning, mild and ſweet ; 

*Tis man's full cup, his paradiſe | below ! 
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- _ELOISA TO ABELAR P. 
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By ALEXANDER POPE, E. 


A—_ — 


As TARO ard EL o Is A flouriſhed in the twelfth century, 
They were two of the moſt diſtinguiſhed perſons of their 


age in learning and beauty, but for nothing more famous 


than tor their unfortunate paſhon. After a long courſe of 
calamities, they retired each to a ſeparate convent, and con- 


ſecrated the remainder of their days to religion. It was 


many years after this ſeparation, that a letterof Anz Land's 
to a friend, which contained the hiſtory of his misfortune, 
fell into the hands of ELOISA. This awakening all her 
tendernefs, occaſioned thoſe celebrated letters (out of which 


the following is partiy extracted) which give ſo lively a 2 
picture of the ſtruggles of grace and nature, virtue and 


paſſion, 


| 3 Jy theſe deep ſolitudes and awfal cells, 1 
2 Where heav'nly penſive contemplation dwells, 
And ever-muſing melancholy reigns ; 55 
What means this tumult in a veſlal's veins? 
Why rove my thoughts beyond this laſt retreat ? 
Why feels my heart its long-forgotten heat; 
et, yet I love !—from Abelard it came, 
And Eloiſa yet muſt kiſs the name, 

Dear fatal name! reſt ever unreveal'd, 


Nor paſs theſe lips in holy ſilence ſeal'd: 


Hide it, my heart, within that cloſe diſguiſe, 
Where mx'd with God's his lov'd idea lies: 
O write it not, my hand—the name appears 
Already written—walh it out my tears! 
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( 41 ) 

In vain loſt Eloiſa weeps and pray 8, 
W Her heart ſtil] diflates, and her hand obeys. 
Relentleſs walls | whoſe darkſome round contains 
; Repentant ſighs, and voluntary pains ; 

Ye rugged rocks! which holy knees have worn; 

Ye grots and caverns ſhagg'd- with horrid thorn ! 

Shrines! where their vigils pale-ey'd virgins keep, Bs: 

And pitying faints, whoſe ſlatues learn to weep! 

Tho? cold' like you, unmov d and filent grown, 

I have not yet forgot my ſelf to ſtone. 

All is not heav'n's while Abelard has part, 

Still rebel-nature holds out half my. heart; 
Nor pray' rs nor faſts its ſtubborn pulſe reſtlrain, 

Nor tears for ages ought to flow in vain. 

Soon as thy letters trembling I uncloſe,. 

That well- known name awakens all my woes. 

Oh name for ever ſad! for ever dear! | 

Still breath'd with ſighs, ſtill uſher'd with a tear. 

I tremble too, whene'er my own 1 find, 


Some dire mis fortune follows cloſe behind. 

Line afier line my guſhing eyes oerflow,, 

| Led through a ſad variety of woe; 

Now warm in love, now with'ring im my bloom, 

Loſt in a convent's ſolitary gloom !' | 

There flern religion que nch'd ch' unwilling flame, 

There died the beſt of paſſions, love and fame. 

Fei write, oh! write me all, that-1 may join 

Griefs to thy griefs, and-echo ſighs to thine, - 
8 EATS Nor 
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N or foes nor fortune take this pow'r away; 

And is my Abelard lefs kind than they? 

Tears ſtill are mine, and thoſe I need not ſpare, 
Love but demands what elſe were ſhed in pray'r: _ 
No o happier talk theſe faded eyes purſue ; 20 Iams y 
To read and weep is all they now can do. | 

Ten ſhare thy pain, allow that ſad relief; 


Ah! more than ſhareit, give me all thy grief. 6 
Heav'n firſt taught letters for ſome wretch's aid, 2 l 

Some baniſh'd lover, or fome captive madd 4 

They live, they ſpeak, they breathe; what love inſpires | 

Warm from the foul, and faithful to its hres; / 
F Ihe virgin 's with wuhout her. fears IMA; {417 46 BY 
Excuſe the bluſh, and pour out all the heart; 8 1 7 

he Speed the ſoft intercourſe from ſoul to foul, 18 1 
q And waft a figh from Indus to the Pole. ] 
Thou know'lt how guiltlefs fict I met thy lame, þ 

1 When love approach'd me under friendſhip” S name; \ 
h My fancy form'd thee of angelic kind, 8 
: Some emanation of th? all-bounteous mind., 11 9 ama 1 
Tlboſe {miling eyes, attemp' ting ev'ry ray, | N 
* Shone ſweeily lambent with celeſtial day. u e hg] J 
| Guilileſs 1 gaz d; Heav'n liflen'd while you ſung; It 

And truths divine came mended from that tongue. 19 0 V 
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-* He was her preceptor in pbiloſophy. and divinity. A 


1 


1 
From lips like thoſe what precepts fail to move ; 
Too ſoon they taught me iwas no fin to love: 
Back thro? the paths of plealing ſenſe ran, 
Nor wiſh'd an angel whom I lov'd a man, 
Dim and remote che joys'of ſaints I ſee; 
| Nor envy them that, Heav'n, I loſe for thee. 
How oft, when preft to marriage, have 1 ſaid, 
Curſe on all laws but thoſe: which love has made; 
Love, free as air, at ſight of human ties, | ag Se, 1 
Spreads his light wings, and in a moment flies. - 
Let wealth, let honour, wait the wedded dame, 
Auguſt her deed, and ſacred be her fame; 
Before true paſſion all thoſe- views remove; 
Fame, wealth, and honour! what are you te love? 
The jealous god, when we prophane his fires, 
Thoſe refllefs paſſions i in revenge inſpites, 
And bids them make miſtaken mortals groan, 


Who ſeek in love. for aught but love alone. 

Should at my feet the world's great maſter fall, 
Himſelf, his throne, his world, I'd ſcorn them all: 
Not Cæſar's empreſs would I deign to e 5 
No, make me miſtreſs to the man I love: 

If there be yet another name more free, 

More fond than miſtreſs, make me that to thee g 
Oh! happy flate ! when ſouls elch other draw, 
When love is-liberty, and nature Jaw : 

All then is full, poſſeſſing and poſſeſt, Th 
No craving void left aching in the breaſt ; 
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Ev'n thought meets thought ere from the lips it part, . | 
And each warm wiſh ſprings mutual from the heart, 


This ſure is bliſs f biiſs on earth there be). 


And. once the lot of Abelard and me 


Alas, how. cliang'd! what ſudden 6 riſe! | 


A naked lover bound and bleeding lies! 


Where, where was Eloiſe? her voice, her hand, 
Her poniard bad oppos'd the dire command. 
Barbarian, ſlay that bloody flroke reſtrain ; 


Tbe crime was common, common be the pain, 


I canno more; by ſhame, by rage ſuppreſs'd, 


Let tears and burning þbluſhes ſpeak the reſt, 
Canſt thou forget that ſad, that ſolemn day, 


Wben victim's at yon altars foot we lay ? 


Canſt thou forget what tears that moment fell, 
W hen, warm in youth, I bade the world farewel.? | 
As with cold lips I kiſs'd the ſacred veil, 


"The ſhrines all tiembled, and the lamps grew pale: 
| Heav'n ſcarce believ'd the conqueſt it ſurvey'd, 


And faints with wonder heard the vous I made, 
Yet then, to thoſe dread aliars as. I drew, | 
Not on the croſs my eyes were fix 'd, but you: 


Not grace, or zeal, love only was my call; 


| Anfl if 1 loſe thy love, I loſe my all, 


Come! with thy looks, thy words, relieve my woe 
Thoſe ſtill at leaſt are left thee to beſtow. 

Still on that breaſt enamour'd let me lie, . 
Still drink delicious poiſon from thy eye, 1 f 
vp ; Pant 


nt 


„ 

Pant oh thy lip, and to thy heart be preſt; 

Give all thou canſt—and let me dream the reſt, 
a, no! inflruft me other joys to prize, 
With other beauties charm my partial eyes; 
fullin my view ſet all the bright abode, 
And make my foul quit Abelard for God. 

Ah! think at lealt thy flock deſerves thy care, 
Pants of thy hand, and children of thy pray'r, 
From the falſe world in early youth they fled, 

y hee to 1nountains, wilds, and deſarts led, 

You rais'd theſe hollow'd walls; the deſert ſmil'd *, 
And Paradiſe was open'd in the Ge: 

o weeping orphan ſaw his father's flores 

Our ſhrines irradiate, or emblaze the floors ; 

Io filver ſaints, by dying miſers' giv'n, 

lere brib'd the rage of ill-requited Heav'n: 

But ſuch plain roofs as piety could raiſe, 

ind only vocal with the Maker's praiſe, 

nibeſe lone walls (their day's eternal bound) 

The ſe moſs-grown domes with ſpiry turrets crown'd, 
here awful arches make a noon-day night, 

\nd the dim windows ſhed a ſolemn light; 

[by e eye diffus'd a reconcili ing ray, [+ 

nd gleams of glory brighien'd all the day; ; 


but no face divine contentment wears, 


is all blank ſadneſs, or continual tears. 
ee hoyy the force of others' pray'rs I try, 
) pious fraud of am'rous charity!) 


But 


* He founded the monaſlery. 
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{ 46 ) 
But why ſhould I on others” pray'r depend K 
Come thou, my father, brother, huſband, friend“ 
Ab! let thy handmaid, filter, daughter, move, 
Aut all thoſe tender names in one, thy love! 
The dark{me pines that o'er yon rocks reclin'd 
Wave high, and murmur to the hollow wind; 
The wand' ring ſtreams that ſhi ine between the hüllt, 


The grots chat echo to the unkling rills, 
- Thedying galzs that pant upon the trees, 
| The lakes that quiver to the curling breeze; 
No more theſe ſcenes my meditation aid, 
Or lull to reſt the viſionary maid, 

But o'er the twilight groves and duſky caves, 
Long founding iſles, and intermingled graves, 
Black melancholy fits, and round her throws 
A death-like filence, and a dread repoſe; 

Her gloomy preſence ſaddens all the ſcene, 
Shades ev'ry flow'r, and darkens ev'ry green, 

Deepens the murmur of the falling floods, 

And breaths a brower horror on the woods. 


Vet here for ever, ever muſt I ſtay; 
Sad praof how well a lover can obey ! 
Death, only death, can break the laſling chain; 
And here, e'n then, ſhall my cold duſt remain, 
Here all its frailties, all its flames reſign, 5 
And wait till 'tis no ſin to mix with thine. 
Ah, wretch! believ'd the ſpouſe of God in vain, 0 
Coufelvd within the ſlave of love and man. | 
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11 me Heav'n! but Fbende aroſe that pray * 


Sprung it from piety, or from deſpair? 
Ey'n here, where frozen chaſtity retires, 


Love finds an altar for forbidden fires, 
[ ought to orieve, but cannot what I ought; 
mourn the lover, not lament the fault: 
l view my crime, but Kindle at the view, 
Repent old pleaſures, and ſolicit new: 
Now turn'd to Heav'n, I weep my paſt ce, 


ow think of thee and curſe my innocence. 
Df all afflictions taught a lover yet, 


Tis ſure the hardeſt ſcience to forget; 

low ſhall I loſe the fin, yet keep the ſenſe, 
And love th? offender, yet deteſt the offence ? 
How the dear object from the crime remove, 

Ir how diſtinguiſh penitence from love ? 

nequal taſk J. a paſſion to reſign, 
or hearts ſo touch'd, ſo pierc'd, ſo loſt as mine. 
re ſuch a ſoul regains its peaceful ſtate, 

lou often muſt it love, how ofien hate ? 

low often hope, deſpair, reſent, regret, 

onceal, diſdain—do all things but forget? 

but let Heav'n ſeize it, all at once *tis fir'd; EIS 
ot touch'd, but rapt not waken'd, but inſpit' boat 
Vi, come, oh! teach me nature to ſubdue, 
Knounce my love, my life, my ſelf—and you, 
ll my fond heart wich God alone, for he 

lone can rival, can ſucceed to thee, 


Al 
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| How happy is the blameleſo veſtal'sIot ? . | 


The world forgotten, by the world forgot: 
Eternal ſunſhine of the ſpotleſs mind! . 
Each pray 'r accepted, and each wiſh reſigud: 2 
Labour and reſt that equal periods keep; 


Obedient flumbers that can wake and weep; | 
Deſites compos'd, affeftions ever ev'n; 


Tears that delight, and ſighs that waſt to Heavy! n. 
Grace ſhines around her with ſereueſt beams, 


And whiſp' ring angels prompt her golden dreams. 


For her th' unfading roſe of Eden blooms, 


And wings of ſeraphs ſhed divine perfumes; 
For her the ſpouſe prepares the bridal WEE 5 
For her white virgins bymenzals ung; 

To ſounds of heav'nly harps the dies away, 


And melts in viſions of eternal day, 


Far other dreams my erring ſoul . 3 


Far other raptures of unhoh joy: 


When at the cloſe of each ſad, . . 


F ancy reſtores what vengeance-ſnatch'd away, 
Then conſcience {leps, and leavi ing nature free, 


All my looſe ſoul uubounded ſprings to thee, 
O curs 'd, dear horrors of all-conſcious night! 


| How glowing guilt exalts the keen delight! 


Provoking demons all reſtraint remove, 
And flir within me ev'ry ſource of love, 


I hear thee, view thee, gaze o'er all thy charms, 5 


And round thy phantom glue my claſping. arms. 


I wa 
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[ bike no more 1 bear, no more I view, 

The phantzm flies me, as unkind as you. 

I call aloud; it hears not what I ſay: 

] firetch my empty arms; it glides away. 

To dream once more I cloſe my willing eyes . 
ye ſoft illuſions, dear deceits, ariſe! 

Alas, no wore! methinks we wand'ring go 
Thro' dreary waſles, and weep each other's woe, 
Where round ſome mould'ring tow'r pale Ivy creeps, 
And low-brow'd rocks hang nodding o'er the deeps. 
Sudden you mount, you beckon from the ſkies : 

Clouds interpoſ-, waves roar, and winds ariſe, 

I fhriek, flart up, the ſame Cad proſpeR find, 
And wake to all the griefs I left behind. 

For thee the Fates, ſeverely kind, ordain 

A cool ſuſpence from pleaſure and from pain: 
Thy hfe a long dead calm of fix'd repoſe; 

No pulſe that riots, and no blood that glows, 
Still as the ſea, ere winds were taught to blow, 
Or moving ſpirit bade the waters flow; 
doft as the ſlumbers of a ſaint forgiv'n, 

And mild as op'ning gleams of promis'd Heav'n. 

Come, Abelard ! for what haſt thou to dread ? © 

The torch of Venus burns not for the dead, 

Nature lands check' d; religion diſapproves: 2 


Ev'n thou art cold yet Eloiſa loves. ä 
Vox. I. 3. | E 


hx 
Ah! hopeleſs, laſting flames! like thoſe that burn 
To light the dead, and warm th' unfruitful urn. 
KB What ſcenes appear where'er I turn my view? 


The drear ideas where I fly, purſue, 
Riſe in the grove, before the altar riſe, | 


{| Stain all my ſoul, and wanton in my eyes. 
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I waſte the matin lamp in ſighs for thee, 
Thy image ſteals between my God and me, 
Thy voice | ſeem in ev'ry hymn to hear, 


With ev'ry bead I drop too ſoft a tear. 


* . 


When from the cenſor clouds of fragrance roll, 
And ſwelling organs lift the riſing ſoul, 
| One thought of thee puts all the pomp to flight, 


Priefts, tapers, temples, ſwim before my fight 2 
In ſeas of flame my plunging ſoul 1s drown'd, 
While altars blaze, and angels tremble round. 
While proſtrate here in humble grief I lie, 
Kind, virtuous drops juſt gath'ring in my eye, | 
While praying, trembling, on the duſt I roll, 
And dawning grace is op'ning on my ſoul: 
Come, if thou dar'ſt, all charming as thou art! 
Oppoſe thy ſelf to Heav'n; diſpute my heart: 
Come, with one glaace of thy deluding eyes, 
Blot out each bright idea of the ſkies; N 
Take back that grace, thoſe ſorrows and thoſe e tears; . 
Take back my fuultleſs penitence and pray re; 8 
Sdaich me, juſt mounting, from the bleſs*.1 abode , 


Alſiſt the fiends, and tear me from „ 


C768. 
No! fly me, fly me, far as pole from pole: 
Riſe Alps between us! and whole oceans roll! 
Ab! come not, write not, think not once of me, 
Nor ſhare one pang of all I felt for thee, 
Thy oath I quit, thy memory reſign; 
Forget, renounce me, hate whate'er was mine. 
Far eyes, and tempting looks (which yet I view!) 
Long lov'd, ador'd ideas, all adieu! ; 
0 grace ierene ! oh virtue heav'nly fiir! 
Divine oblivion of low-thoughted care! 
Freſh-blooming hope, gay daughter 6f the {ky ! 
And faith, our early immortality |! 
Enter, each mild, each amicable gueſt ; 
Receive and wrap me in eternal reſt | 
See in her cell {ad Eloiſa ſpread, 
Propt on ſome tomb, a neighbour of the dead . 
ln each low wind methinks a ſpirit calls, ; 
And more than echoes talk along the walls. 
Here, as I watch'd the dying lamps around, 
rom yonder ſhrine I heard a hollow ſound : 
Come, ſiſter, come! (it ſaid, or ſeem'd to ſay) 
hy place is here, ſad filler, come away! 
Dice, like thyſelf, I trembled, wept, and pray'd, 
Love's victim then, tho' now a ſainted maid ; 
but all is calm in this eternal ſleep; 


—_ — 
—— — 


re grief forgets to groan, and love to weep 3 
Wn fuperflition loſes ev'ry fear; 


it God, not man, abſolves our frailties here,” 
E 2 
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1 come, I come! ! prepare your roſeate bowers, | 
| Celeſtial.palms, and ever- - blooming flowers, 


| Thither, where ſinners may have reſt, I go, 
Where flames refin'd in breaſts ſeraphic glow : 
Thou, Abelard ! the laſt fad office pay, 

And ſmooth my paſſage to the realms of day; 
See my lips tremble, and my eye-balls roll, 
Suck my laſt breath, and catch my flying ſoul! 
Ah! no—in ſacred veſtments mayſt thou fland, 
The hallow'd te per trembling in thy hand, 
Preſent the croſs before my lifted eye, - 
Teach me at-once, and learn of me to die. 
Ah! then, thy once-lov'd Eloiſa ſee! 

It will be then no crime to gaze on me. 


See from my check the tranſient roſes fly! 


See the laſt ſparkle languiſh i in my eye! 
Lill ev'ry motion, pulſe, and breath be o'er; 
And ev'n my Abelard be lov'd no more. 
O death all eloquent! you only prove 
What duſt we doat on, when 'tis man we love. 
Then too when fate ſhall thy fair frame deflroy, 
(That cauſe of all my guilt, and all my joy, 
In trance ecſtatic may thy pangs be drown'd, 
Bright clouds deſcend, and angels watch thee round; 
| From op'ning ſkies may ſlceaming glories ſhine, 
And faints embrace thee with a love like mine. 
May one kind grave unite each hapleſs name, 
And grant my love immortal on thy fame! 


Then, 


— 
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Then, ages hence, when all my woes are o'er, 
When this rebellious heart ſhall beat no more; 
If ever chance two wand'ri: ng lovers brings 
To Paraclete's white walls and ſilver ſprings, 


O'er the pale marble ſhall they join their heads, 
And drink the falling tear each ather ſheds ; 

Then ſadly. fay, with mutual pity mov'd, 

6 Oh! may we never love as theſe have loy'd!” 
From the full choir when loud hoſannas riſe, 

And ſwell the pomp of dreadful ſacrifice, 

Amid that ſcene, if ſome relentleſs eye 

Glance on the flone where our cold relics lie, 
Devotion's ſelf ſhail fleal a thought from Heav'n, 
One human tear ſhall drop, and be forgiv'n. | 
And ſure, if fate ſome future bard ſhall join, 
In ſad fimilitude of grie fs to mine, 


Condemn'd whole years in abſence to de plore, 


And image charms he muſt behold no more; 

duch if there be, who live ſo long, ſo well, 

Let him our ſad, our tender ſtory tell: 

The well-ſung woes will ſooth my penſive ghoſt; 
He beſt can paint 'em who ſhall feel em moſt. 
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8 along the lone thicket 1 1 fray? d, 


. 


That ſparkle beneath the green hade, 
And embalm the ſoft air of the mornz 


I ſpy'd on ahillock of moſs, | 
A younker juſt riſen from reſt, 
Who, eſtrang'd from all tender remorſe, 
Had ſeiz'd on a chaffinch's neſt, _ 


And chirp'd (for they felt the cold air) 
And mourn'd for the mother's ſoft wings, 
| The mother's fond provident care, 


Deſcription would die on my tongue, 
If! ſtrove to relate the ſad tale: 

„Tis too much to repeat in my ſong; 
E'en numbers pathetic would fail, 


Scarce fledg'd were the young tender things, 


To imbibe the ſweet drops of the dawn, EEE 


To 
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To ſee the fond mother behind, 
Depriv'd of her infant young race; 
| hop'd to her moan he'd be kind, 
And ſtraight the poor captives replace. 


lmpatient ſhe flutter'd around, 
Beſpeaking her tender regard: 
Unmindful he ſat on the ground, 


Unmov'd the petitioner heard. 


Then, riſing, he chid her away, 
As home ward the neſtlings he bore; 1 


But ſhe, ah! unable to flay, 
Cloſe follow'd him home to his door. 


Now in a ſmall cage they're confin'd, 
And out of the caſement are hung; 

Where ſome ſweet relief ſhe may find, 
To feed and to tend on her young. 


Ye mothers, of feeling poſſeſs'd, 
Who prote& your dear infants with care! 
Could you ſuffer them torn from your breaſt, 
And carry'd you could not tell where? 


5 Could 


6 


Could you hear the poor innocents cry, | 


And ſee them borne off from your. ſight » i 


And would you not follow, nay fly, 


And ſuffer harſh chreats with delight ? 3 
Speak—could you endure the hard caſe, 
To have the ſweet babes of your heart 


Secluded each tender embrace, 
And kept from their mother apart F 


— 


*Tis unnatural e'en to ſuppoſe, 


That mothers ſo baſely were taught, 


To abandon their babes to ſuch woes; 
- Humanity weeps at the thought, 


O ſay then, fond mothers! J pray, 
f Suppoſing the caſe were your own, 
That your infants were taken away, 
Is not chis too acute to be born 


O ſay then for you can expreſs) 
Say mothers of genileſt tongue 5 
Ah! paint the exceeding diſtreſs 
Of a bird ihat's bereft of is young! 


And 


Sh 
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And take the advice that I give 
(Prevention's as good as a cure} 


Should your ſweet tender jnnocents live, 
Infirut them a moral as pure. 
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AN ADDRESS TO THE DEITY, 


27 Dr. Y OUNG. 


() THOU great Ae of life and death! 
Nature's immortal, immaterial ſun} _ 
Whoſe all prolific beam late call'd me forth 
From darkneſs, teeming darkneſs, where I lay 
The worm's inferior, and in rank beneath 


The duſt I tread on, high to bear my brow ; 
To drink the ſpirit of the golden day; 

And triumph in exiſtence : and couldit know 
No motive, but my bliſs ; and haſt ordain'd 
Ariſe in. bleſſing! with the Patriarch's joy, 
Thy call 1 follow to the land unknown. 

I traſt in Thee, and know in whom I truſt; 
Or life, or death, is equal ; neither weighs! 


all weighs in this -O let me live to Thee! 
And 
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WRITTEN IN A THUNDER STORM, 


AT MIDNIGHT. 1 5 
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"By Mrs. 
FT coward Guilt, with pallid ſear, 
AP Po ſhl'ring caverns fly, 
And juſtly dread the vengeful fate 
That thunders through the ſky, 


Protected by that hand, whoſe law 
| The threat'ning ſtorms obey, | 
Intrepid Virtue ſmiles ſecure, 

As in the blaze of day. 


4.50 the thick clouds tremendous gloom, 
- The lightning's lucid glare, 
It views the ſame all-gracious Pow'r 
That breathes the vernal air, 


Thro' Nature's ever-yarying ſcene, 
By different ways purſued, 
The one eternal way to Heaven 


Is univerſal good. 


Wich like beneficent effect 
. O'er glowing ther glows, TR 
As when it tunes the linnet's voice, 


Or bluſhes in the roſe, 
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By reaſon taught to ſcorn thoſe fears 
That vulgar minds moleſt, 

Let no fantaſtic terrors break 


My dear Narci ſſa's reſt. 


Thy life may all the tend'reſt care 
Of Providence defend ; 

And delegated angels round, 

Their guardian wings extend! 


When thro” creation's vaſt expanse 
The laſt dread thunders roll, 

Untune the concord of the ſpheres, 

And ſhake the riſing ſoul; 


Unmov*'d may'ſt thou the final ſtorm 
Of jarring worlds ſurvey, 
That uſhers in the glad ſerene | 
Ofeverlaſting day * 
THE TRIUMPHS OF OWEN. 
I's Mr. G R AY. 


WEN" praiſe demands my e. 
Owen ſwift, and Owen llrong 3 - 

Fairef flow'r of Roderic's item,” 
Gwyneth's ſhields. and Britain's gem. 
He nor heaps his brooded ſtores, .. 
Nor on all profuſely pours : 
Lord ot « v'ry 1egal art, 
| Liberal band, and open heart, 
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Big with hoſts of wighty names 


Squadrons three againſt him came: 


This the force of Eirin hiring; | 
Side by ſide as proudly riding, 7 ha 


Wy Catch the winds, and j join the war; 


On her ſhadow long and gay 8 
Lochlin ploughs the wat'ry way : 
There the Norman fails afar, 


Black and huge along they ds 


Burthens of the angry deep. 


Dauntleſs on his native ſands 


The dragon-ſon of Mona ſtands; 


In glitt'ring arms and glory dreſt, 
High he rears his ruby creſt. | 
There the thund'ring ſrokes begin, 
There the preſs, and there the din; 
Taly malfta's rocky ſhore 
Echoing to the batile's roar. 
Where his glowing eye-balls turn, 


Thouſand banners round him burn; 


Where he points his purple ſpear, 


Haſty, haſly Rout is there; 


Marking with indignant eye, 


Fear to ſtop, and ſhame to fp 
There Confuſion, Terror's child: 


Conllict fierce, and Ruin wild; 


Agony that pants for breath; 


Deſpair, and honourable Death, | 
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